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Written by a Prussian Officer
Who Participated in the Ravag-
ing and Pillaging of Belzium.

Coppright by Detroit Free Press
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This is a true story of the
w invasion of Belgium and

northern France at the be-
ginning of the world war,
written by an officer of the
German army who took part
in the mad rush toward
il Paris. Sickened by the
atrocities committed upon
civilians and soldiers, he de-
serted after several months’
service and finally made his
way to the United States.
His disclosure of the un-
speakable cruelties perpe-
trated by the German sol-
giers, under orders from
their officers, is one of the
most sensational documents
the war has produced.

e
CHAPTER |I.
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I ami a German soldler. Naturally
at the time when the war started we
did not know that there weuld be such
& war as is belng waged today.

Daily we soldiers were told that
France and Russla wanted to attack
us and that the kalser was doing ev-
erything possible for our protection.
Already on July 20 we were armed to
the teath and prepared to march away.
During these preparations, which
showad us all that war had to come,
18 men of my company deserted.

The government published, during
this time, bulletins almost hourly to
prepare the people for the war, a

subterfuge that succeeded perfectly.
Coansequently two days before war was

declared, the people were overwhelm-
ingly for war, but they were certain
that it wns only to be between Ger- |
many and France,

Or the Interventlon of Belgium, |
Russia, England and Italy, the coun-
try had as little thought as It did of
any participation of the United States.
All thought only of the promenade to |
Paria, which, to the disappointment of |
the people, and also, surely to the |
disappolntment of the autocracy, has |
been longer drawn out than had been
wished for.

In these days of uncertainty the
soldiers, contrary to the cruel treat-
ment which they had experienced be-
fora, were treated llberally with great
quantitiea of supplies, dellcacies and
bear, so that most of the soldiers were
s0o drunk continuously that they were
unahle to realize the seriousness of
the situation.

And yet the majority of the sol-
diers could not be enthused over the
war., They cheered and Were enthu-
slastlc becanse they knew It was the
orders. On July 31, 1914, one day be-
fore the declaration of war, we left,
after being brought to war strength,
for our garrison at Mnainz-am-Rheine.

Whera the enemy toward which we
wera to polot our hayonets was we
had oot the slightest Idea. All we did
kaow was that we had to be trans-
ported somewhere fo plotevt the bor-
der.

There were stirring times as we
started out. Tens of thousands of
people threw flowers at us and all
wanted to shake hands. All—even
soldiers—cried ! Many embraced. their
wives or young brides, The bands
played farewell songs and people
laughed and cried all at the asame
time. Strangers embraced and kissed
each other. *“A veritable witch's holi-
day” of smotion was loosened and en-
gulfed the popnlace llke a storm. No
one, not even the strongest, could re-
sist its powers. Yet even this was
sarpassed by the leave-taking at the
depot, where last farewells had to be
sald. This scene will never leave me!
How desperately many women clung
to their men! Many had to be forcibly
removed.

But this was at last done and then
we were placed In cattle cars. XNight
came and we had ne lights, The train
want slowly toward the Rbine. It
wwvnt smoothly enough. Our company,
which had had days of great excite-
meant, welcomed the rest that the jour-
ney afforded. Most of the soldiers
alept with their knapsacks as plllows.
Others looked dreamily Inte the fu-
ture. Still others secretly pulled ple-
tures froea thelr breastpockets and only
a very few killed time by discussion
and comment on their possible desti-
- mation,

“Wheére are we golng?™ Yes,
where? No one knew. Then after
endless hours, the train stopped. We

were la Duren. What were we there
for? We did vot know. The officers
only -hruued their shoulders at our

auestions

After a brief pause we went ahead.

| On the evening of August 1 we reached

at yard near Duren, Our company
wn.:‘rl?:"eted in a harn. No one knew
what we had to do. Ignorant of the
purpose of our being sent so near the
Belgian border we lald down on our
beds of straw. Something hasd to
happen soon to rescue us from this un-
certainty.

How few suspected that would be
the last night for many of us on Ger-
man ground. An alarm took us from
our beds at 3 a. m. The company
gathered and the captaln demonstrat-
ed the war situstion. As to the direc-
tlon of the march he himself was ig-
norant.

Scarcely hnlf an hour later 50 big
trucks drove up and stopped on the
road before our quarters. The driv-
ers also were Ignorant and walted for
orders. Discussion of our destination
started afresh. The orderlies who
had been keeping their ears open said
we would enter Belgium that day.
Others contradicted them, no one
knew for certainty.

But the order to march did not come
aod in the evening we went back to
our straw. But the rest was
short. At 1 n. m. we were sgaln
aroused and honored by a speech from
our captain. He sald we were at war
with Beigium. He told us to show
ourselves brave, deserve the lron cross
and bring honor to Germany. Then he
continaed -

“We only make war against the
armed force, the Belglan army. Life
and property of civilinns are protected
under international law. Yet you sol-

diers must not forget to keep your
lives for-the fatherland or sell them as

Honored by a Speech From Our Cap-
tain.

dearly as possible. Unnecessary shed-
ding of blood we will prohibit to the
civilian population. Yet I ask you to
conslder that too much censideration
bordérs on cowardice and that will be
punished very severely.”

After this speech of our captain we
were londed on our autos and at 4 a.
m. crossed the border into lgiom.
In order to make this a histolieal oc-
casion we were oridered to give three
cheers, On the s=peedy nautos we
reached our goal at 10 a. m. It was a
beautiful little rural village. Inhabi-
tants of the villages we had passed
looked at us in astonishmment, so that
we all got the impression that these
country people never knew why we
came to Belgium. They were fright-
ened out of thelr sleep and looked out
at us from thelir windows. i

As we halted and left our autgs, the
farmers came out and offered us cof-
fee, bread, meat, etc. We were still
without a fleld kitchen, so that we en-
Joyed the enemy’s offerings more so
since those of the better class of vil-
lagers refused sny pay. They told us
the Belgian soldiers had departed to
some unknown destination.

After a short rest we marched on
The autos returned. Hardly had we
marched an bhour when we were over-
taken by cuvairy, dragoons and hus-
sars, who reported that the Germans
were marching all over the neighbor
hood om all roads, Right behind came
the bicycle corps.

This was comforting. We no longer
felt alone, isolated in a strange coun-
Another bicycle division over-

were now uttered by members of our
company. The others could ride but
we had.to walk. What we had always
teken for granted suddenly became
great Injustice. If it did no good our
grumbling at least was a diversiom
uu:ng-mumm

came from all pores. The new and
stiff leather trappings rubbed us sore,
especially upon our hips. It was a re-
lief at 2 p. m. to halt at an abandoned
farm and rest on the grass. We
might have lain down about ten min-
utes when suddenly we heard firing.
We Jumped up like lightning and hur-
rled to our guns. The firlng which
was about three kilometers away grew
more lively. At once we were on the
march again.

From the expressions om the faces
of the soldiers we could read the minds
of the men. Something took posses-
sion of them which they had never ex-
perienced before. As for myself I
became very restless. Fright and curl-
osity lashed my brain. Everything
whirled around in my head and my
heart was beating wildly. But I strove
to conceal my fright from my com-
rades. I am sure that I tried energetl-
cally. I don’t know that I succeeded
better than my companions.

Although 1 knew we would be in
the fight in an hour, I tried to per-
suade myself that our Interference
would not be necessary. I elung tight-
Iy to everything which might strength-
en this hope.

The bicycles lying In the road indi-
cated that the bleycle division was in
the fight at this point. How strong
the enemy was we dld not know as we
raced toward the firing line. Every-
body crouched down as low as possi-
ble while jumping to the right and
left. Before and behind us the bullets
were flylng continuwously, yet we
reached the firing line without losses.
We were greeted joyously by our hard-
pressed comrades. The bicycle regi-
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MAKING MAN LABOR COUNT FOR MORE

Larger Implement Increases Work One Man Can Do.

ment had not suffered any | ex-
cept for a few slightly wounded men
who were still able to take part In the
fight.

We were lying flat on the ground
and firing in the direction ordered for
all we were worth, even though we
had not seen our enemies. That was
apparently not interesting enough to
some of our soldiers. They wanted
to know how the people were looking
whom they had to shoot at. They got
up to a kneeling position. Two men of
my company had to pay for thelr curi-
osity with thelr lives almost Instantly.
The first victim of our party went
down without a sound. The second
threw his arms high in the alr and fell
on his back. Both were dead In-
stantly.

It Is impossible for me to describe
the feeling that overcame me In the
first real volley as we advanced and
came directly within the range of the
fire. I no longer felt any fright, only
an impulse to get into action ns quick-
ly as possible. Yet at the sight of the
first corpse a terrible fear seized me,
For minutes I was completely stunned,
lost all seif-control and was absolute-
Iy unable to think or do anything.

I pressed my face and hands closs
to the ground. I wanted to clutch my
gun and shoot blindly.
calmed down. I suddenly became con-
tented with myself and conditions
about me and when soon afterward
the command was sounded mlong the
whole llne, *Spring out!” “Forward
march!” I charged as did everyone
else like one possessed. The order to
halt followed. Like wet bags we
plumped to the ground. Firing had be-
gun anew,

Our firing now became more lively
momentarily and increased to a fear-
ful loudness. If we had occasion to
say anything to our comrades we had
to shout so loudly ln their ears that it
hurt our throats,

Undar*he effect of cur fire the ene-
my grew restless, the flre weakened
and his line wavered. As only 500
meters separated us from them we
could observe exactly what happened
there. We saw about half the enemy
retire in the following manner: Every
other man quit the line, leaving his al-
ternate In his place. Those remalning
held on until the retiring party halted
We used this moment to Inflict the
most severe losses on the retreating
enemy. As far as we could scan the
horizon to the right and left we saw
the Germans advancing in several sec-
tors. Also for our detachments the
order came to advance as the .enemy
retreanted.

The task of clinging to the heels
of the retiring enemy so tenaclously
that no time would be allowed to make
a new stand fell to us. We followed
the Belgians, scarcely stopping to
breathe on the way, In order to pre-
vent their fortifying themselves In a
village situated just ahead. We knew
that a bloody house-to-house fight lay
before ns, yet the Belgians never at
tempted to establish themselves, but
managed to escape with astonishing
cleverness,

In the meantime we received re-en-
forcements. Our company was now
pretiy well scattered fought with
whatever unit was ¥. The body
I joined had to remain In the village
to search systematically for scattered
soldlers. From this village we saw
that the Germans had gained on all
sides. Field artillery, machine gua
detachments and other equipment ar-
rived and we were all astonished at
their coming so quickiy.

which dare to resist the invader.
The next installment tells the
story of the fall of Liege and
the plundering of other Beigian

Presently I-
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MACHINERY AIDS
LABOR SHORTAGE

Use of Modern Implements Is
One Way to Increase Crops
in Time of Emergency.

AIDS EFFICIENCY OF WORKER

United States Department of Agricul-
ture Recommends That Farmers
Co-operate in Purchase of Va-
rious Farm_ Outfits.

Work which is generally done In
some part of the country with the ald
of machines that greatly Increase the
efliclency of the man employed Is still
Inrgely done by hand in other parts.
Machinery for the most of the work In
connection with preparing and tilling
the soil 1s avallable in many slzes, and
frequently two or more outfits, each
requiring the time of one man, are
seen working In the same feld on op-
erntions for which Implements of two
or three times the slze of those used
could be employed with just as satis-
factory results, There are few farm
horses which a driver of ordlnary In-
telligence eannot traln to work in
large teanms in a few days’ time, and
most of the larger implements are lit-
tle If any more complicated or Jdiffi-
cult to handle than the smnII ones for
the same work.

Machinery Profitable.

Where the farm is large, and it Is
not possible to procure sufficlent labor,
specialists of the Unlted States de-

partment of agriculture say it Is more |3

profitable, as well as patriotiec, to In-
stall machinery which wiil enable the
operator to plant, cultivate, and har-
vest a full acreage of the crops best
sulted to his Iand and the needs of
his country, than to let some of the
Iand lle idle, or, at best, have it pre-
pared and worked poorly, and the
crops out of season.

In Farmers' Bulletin 9898, “Better
Use of Man Labor on the Farm,” just
issued by the United States depart-
ment of agriculture, photographs of
actual farm =cenes are printed to
show that In many cases work can be
doubled by the use of larger Imple-
ments and greater motive power, and
sometimes fhe gain is conslderably
more than that. If the nature of the
work and the machinery for doing it
nre such that the best implements
will Increase the efficiency of the
worker by only 50 or 75 per cent thelr
use may-make possible an increase in
acreage by just that amount and at
least will enable the farmer to do
his work In less time and allow him to
take better advantage of good weath-
er If the season is unfavorable

Combining to Purchase Machinery.

Can all farmers afford to buy extra
horses and larger implements to save
man labor? Of course those whoee
farms require but one or two horses
to do the ordinary work seldom can
afford to do so.. But they can secure
this additional heélp by combining to
purchase larger machinery, and doub-
ling up their teams to operate it; or
one, usually more skilled In operating
machinery, or better able to purchase
it, may own the larger implements,
and do the work for several neighbor
farmers, besides his own, to the ad-
vantage of mll concerned. Both these
methods have been tried out In many
localities with mowers, harvesters,
tractors, thrashing machines, and
other farm machinery.

How Rats Migrate.
Migrations of rats from one local-
ity to another probably are due chiefiy
to food conditions, say Imvestigators
of the United States department of
wariculture.  After years In which the
nests are comparatively scarce in =
| rural meighborhood they suddenly be-

1

come exceedingly abundant and de-
structive. Rats migrate from places
where food Is scarce to places where
it is plentiful. Abundant food In the
new locality canses abnormal repro-
duction, the effect of which In a short
time Is that of a sudden Invasion by
a vast horde of rats.

Other movements of rats arbk local
end seasonsal in occurrence. An exo-
dus takes place every spring from
cities and villages to river banks and
farmsteads In the surrounding coun-
try, and Is followed by a return mi-
gration, in the autumn. Thls phenom-
enon, which has been observed almost
everywhere, explains why rats are
more ahundant In towns during the
cold season and in larger numbers In
the country during the summer.

That all rodent destruction is prop-
erly the business of the community,
and that this must be recognized be-
fore substantial progress 1s made, Is
asserted by the department investiga-
tors,

INVESTING IN MACHINERY

If two men, driving one horse
each, can combine the two
horses into one team which ane
man can drive, aad this team
can do as much or more work

than the two did singly, isn't it
wise to combme them and save
one man's time?

And if the farm Is large and

condlitlons warrant, Isn't it wise
to combine two of these two-
horse teams Into one, and save
another man's time?

But before making these extra
Investments It Is wise for the
farmer to consider well the cost
and the probable galn. If extra
horses and Ilmplements cost
more than they will produce, of
course it would be unwise to
make the investment.

Maple Sugar Vatue Grows.

The value of the national produc-
tion of maple sugar and maple sirup
has grown from $2,600,000 in 1899,
when the census first ascertained It,
to $12.000,000 for 1918, according to
the bureau of crop estimates, United
States department of agriculture.
The maple sugar and sirap of 1918
were worth filve times the cranberry
crop of 1917, onme and one-third
times the hop crop, ‘threefifths of
the serghum sirup made, one-half of
the buckwheat or flaxseed or onion
crop, one-third of the oranges, and
one-quarter of the sugar beets.

The principal region of production
extends from neorthwestern = Ohio
through New York to Vermont and in-
cludes parts of Maine, New Hamp-
shire, . Massachusetts and Pennsyl-
vania. Outside of this region there is
production of importance in the moun-
taln country beginning with the south-
ern counties of Pennsyivanla and. ex-
western Maryland
into scattered loealities In West Vir-
ginla, and also In parts of Michigan,
Wisconsin and Indiana.
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off with fingers
1
Doesn’t hurt a bit! Drop a little

Freezone on an aching corn, instantly
that corn stops hurting, then you Hft
it right out. Yes, magic! No humbugl

1)

A tiny bottle of Freezone costs but«
few cents at any drug store, but is suf-
ficlent to remove every hard corn, soft
corn, or corn between the toes, and the
calluses, without soreness or Irritation.

Freezone Is the sensational discov-
ery of a Cincinnatli genius, It ls won-
derful.—Adv. =

An Austrian travel bureau, with a
capital of $300,000, has been organized,
chlefly in preparation for post-war ac-
tivity.

Iimportant to Mothers

Enmlne carefully every botﬂa of
CASTORIA, that famous old remedy
for Infants and children, and see that it

Bears the
Blgnature of ;
In Use for Over
Children Cry for Fleteher 8 Castoria

Familiar Name.

“Those who can speak French a lit-
tle,” says an American soldler writ-
Ing from France, “are constantly asked
questions by those who can't, such as,
‘Why do they call so many dogs In
France Icl? One hates to tell them
the reason is that ‘lci’ means ‘here,’
and of course In calling the dog they

say, ‘Here, here!" "—Outlook.
An English Failing.
*The fiends! The pitiless Hun har-

barians "™

And Humorist Ring Lardner of Chi-
cago tossed down his newspaper and
rose and paced the floor with long, agl-
tated strides, puffing feverishly the
while on his cigarette.

“The Hun flends!” he resumed.
“Have they no chlvalry, no compas-
slon? Think of It—their latest device,
when they are about to drop bombs on
London, 1s to paint thelr Gothas all
over with jokes, so that the English
can't see them."

Make Fun of “Hymn of Hate.”

“The German ‘Hymn of Hate' bids
falr to become one of England’s na-
tional songs,” writes Maj. Eric Fisher
Wood In “The Notebook of an Intelli-
gence Officer,” “Just as derisive ‘Yan-
kee Doodle,” first composed and played
by the musicians of British troops
early In the American revolution, was
later, on the occaslon of their final sur-
render at Yorktown, played at them
by the bands of the Continental army
and subsequently became one of Amer-
iea’s national songs, having today a
popularity rivaled only by ‘Dixie.” It
is truly an extraordinary sight to see a
British regiment on the march singing
the "Hymn of Hate' at the top of thelr
lungs nnd at the chorus to hear some
clear tenor volce sing out, ‘Whom do
we hate? and then the whole batial-
fon’s reply In a volce of thunder—'Eng-
land." "
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